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THE SLOPER TWINS ON STRIKE. 

** Boulanger Shakebacon and Ginetta Margarine, who have hitherto been kept going on Infants’ Food, have, Iam grieved to say, gone out on strike. It 
appears that, for a long time past, Mamma noticed that they were uneasy, but Poor Papa would pay no attention to what she advised. I have since heard that 
Bill Higgins and Alexandry both address them in inflated languaye in the coal cellar daily, and they refuse to return to the parental hearth unless they have 
bacon every morning for breakfast, and an egy with their tea. Poor Papa is at his wit’s end to know how to cope with the difficulty.’’—Toortsie. 


AN EXCEEDINGLY “PAIN”-FUL OCCURRENCE. THE FEMALE CHIMNEY-SWEEP. 


2 IN November, 1802, passed away at a great age the noto- 
case rious Mother Bridger, commonly called “Mother Brown- 
| rigg,” in memory of the cruelties committed by the latter 
upon her female apprentices. 

Of Mr. Bridger, little, save his death, is recorded ; but 
Mrs. Bridger's foreman, some time previous to her demise 
Y (which was in part brought on by her fretting over the 
ite circumstance), was sentenced to six months’ imprisonment 
| for his cruel usage of a kidnapped child, employed by him 
at chimney-sweeping, and since his incarceration Mra. 
Bridger had (being bed-ridden) carried on her business as 
best she could, keeping up her spirits by constant dram 
drinking. Another circumstance, contributing to depress 
her, was that she knew that she also must be brought to trial, 
and from what had transpired at the trial of the foreman, 
she could not hope to go unpunished. 

She, therefore, drank harder and harder. Every morning ’ 
before breakfast, we are told, she would take three or four ! 
glasses of liquor and a quart of beer, and the remainder of 


a ? the day she spent “in like manner,” in conversation with 
any person who came to inquire after her health, helping 
ounk abe : every, tons quinn to a glass oe ofa bovie that 

” ‘ , st always by her side. Sometimes, “by way of amuse- 
ngel 1, The “ Fifth” was drawing near, and Spiffki 2. But, unluckily, that good resolution was 3. Flesh and bloo—that is, gunpowder could stand ” . bs > : pres 
eit] stat war's 'tewtte Shan Mita te Beaton sottcy fogotch fm Sachin me? amt, sto impeamd Wicand Maas pRoe ajo epee | tent” she had one of her unfortunate apprentices brouzht 

by investing in @ goodly qnantity. “I must put — of course, it cannot be expected that the fireworks — mature display of an unusual character. Tho price of oil Mi aeiae, : my ee pped, she wo ‘ 

ae tuem away safely till Guv Fawkes’ Night,” said be. could submit to treatment like this. and flour has gone up wonderfully 4n the vicinity! make shift, bad as she was, to sit up and beat him in a 


oe 


———— 


inost barbarous manner with a large stick, which she kept for that 
purpose.” At other t:me-,* when in good humour,” she would have 
her apprentices brought in and make them fight, giving a piece of 

} midding ora halfpenny to the victor. These boys led a wretched 

| Tite, having to rise at three, and go out without shirt, shoes, or 

| stockings, sweeping chimneys, and, on their return, being set to all 

i] kinds of drudgery betore their scanty meal was given them. 

t Mrs. Voyer. the widow of another chimney-sweep, had advanced 
| her £70 on the lease of her house, the good-will of the business, 

and some trifling effects. Two days previous to her death, how- 

FA ever, she propose: | to a Mr. Woodward to make everything over to 
{ him for £45, without mentioning the prior claim. When he was 
taking the inventors, Mrs. Pridger telling him to inelude some 
' silver spoons, the old nurse, attending on her, eried, “Surely you 
forget yon mad> me pawn them last night, and you burnt the 
ticket,” on which, in a fury, she ordered the woman out of the 
room; but whilst the inventory was being taken upstairs, she touk 
the opportunity to have her clothes made up ina bundle, and con- 
veved secretly, with a ring she took from her tinger. to some person 
unknown, although they had twice before been disposed of, A 
clergyman she sent for to administer the sacrament, tinding her 
drunk and cursing her neighbours, retired in disgust, and an hour 
before she died she sent one of the boys oui fora pint of beer, say- 
ing, * Make haste, you dog, or | shall be in hell belure you come 
back.” She had, however, time to taste the beer. 

After her decease. till the day of her interment, her body was 
publicly exhibited, thousands wishing to see “a monster of whom 
they had heard so much.” The body was borne to the grave, fol- 
lowed by two small sweeps as chief mourners. A mob accompanied 
them with mock lamentations, with ragged sheets of paper in their 
hands as substitutes for “ weeping handkerchiefs.” 

* * * * . . 


* Billiam,” bleated the Sloperian Lamb, “didn't they use to send 
boys up chimneys, where they stuck fast and died of choking?” 

But Billiam did not immediately reply. His singularly bright 
and beautiful face wore a thoughtful expression. 

“If we could only get Uncle Benjamin downstairs again in the 
hack kitchen,” he murmured, presently, “and get him to poke his 
head up the chimney, and then prob at him with a clothes’-prop 
til) he torked out half a dollar——" 

(Newt week, Climbing Boys.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


-_—se— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches tu be returned, should ineluse stamps for that | 
purpose, 


a 


. B.C, Cissy, ELectric AND OTHERS.—Re £500 Prize.— | 
Owing tothe misundrrstanding as to what we mean hy the First | 
taragvaph” in’ Ally-Campane.” all cuttings sent in, with or | 
aut A Mutual Advantage” attached, will stand an equal | 
chance in the Competition.—GEORGE Morris (Wylde Green). 
— Ne specified aumber, Please hace a little patience, — ONE 
WHo LIKES * UNSWEETENED.”—By all means count the number 
of precious Conpons scent in.——HERBERT SUMMERIS.— See reply 
to dreorge Morris abore. ——UNcCLE TomM.— Your aketch is of no 
ne to Ms, HW. I. W. Barb. — Do not trowhle ux with your 
skrtohes + they are no quod, ——G, G, ROBSON.—Thanks for lines: 
ry we hace not room for same in Paper.—ARTILAERYMAN, 
—IJs it not a matter for the G. P.O. to inquire into 2-——ACTOR. 
It French's, Strand, London.——" ALE” wants to know what 
will make her arms and neck white? “ Asprnall’s Enamel” os | 
heghly recommended by the Faculty; it produces a snowy whites 
HORS, unsurpassed by any other composition known to us, hy. 
VAPNER—The question has econ answered time after time on 
* Correspondents” column, We cannot account for ALLY refusing 
a drink, it seems inered ble —H. J. SMITH.— Please read our 
“ Wraphology” notice. ——S, PEARCE (Entield).— Thanks for offer ¢ 
wry we cannot acecpt it, L. W. Bo—Sod in separately — 
JAMES TRUSCOTT.— dou are awfully kind. We wish you luck. 
——TRUE-HEARTED (Citimsby).— Back Numbers, eacept a few of 
the earliest ones, are in printvand can be obtained, price Vd. each, 
carriage extra, Ki. CHAMBERS.— Four chance is a rery good 
me—A, A. DAVIs.--The Graphologist begs to thank you for 
your nd Jeicrte him.—M1Iss V, CONQUEST.—ALLY would br 
vnly too delighted. but frarsthat it might raise the denon jealousy |; "s ; er first pipe 
«the heart of Mrs, S——K.WL DD. — Many thanks, but me can qt aero cae re rae 3 
veh literary matter as you send at Iid. per pound,——M. Evaxs.— om 
Mray sparcus! Your last joke has made one family sick already. 
SS 
“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
the Largest Circulationafany Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


WOMEN AND TOBACCO. 
Flobbers’ wife is not fainting in her 


Ti warded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnrited States of America, post-Sree : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.: 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“Tih SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


: PARIS. 
Oo» sale at all Kiosques and RBooksrllers’, at 20 Centimes, or hy 
speeial arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


‘ ' An] the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be giren for the 
Rest Answer, in sie words, to the following Question :— 


“WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH McDOUGALL?” | 


Ax he made himself so singularly objectionable on the recent 
Licensing Committee, you had better add ress— | 


| 
LORD ROSEBERY, | 
| 
| 


Dolly. Pa 
Father. Merv! 
Johnnie, Well, when she was 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
{9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*.* The List will close this day, SATUNDAY, NOVEMBER 2ND, 18°9, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
———— 

JONES invited a few friends to help him keep his birthday, and 
after the first bowl of whisky punch, he left them to enfoy them- 
selves. The following morning he inquired of the servant, “ How 
many bottles of whisky did they use last night, Mary?” “I don't 
know, sir,” replied the abigail, * but they had in seven kettles full 
of hot water.’ ae . 


* 


Young Sharpshins, 1 say, dad, what is the shape of the Atlantic 
Cable? 

Old Sharpshins, The shape! Why, the shape! Why, like a 
piece of rope, of course, 

Young S. No, dad, that isn’t rizht. 

Old S. What is it, then? 

Young S. (getting near the door). Why, aquiline, of course— 


aqua-line. Don't you see? zie 


* 

HE was very young, and he was confessing toa friend his first 
disappointment iu love. “I worshipped the very ground she walked 
on! I fairly doted on her!” he exclaimed. “But when I caught 
her kissing another man—an undersized, Jew faced cuss, too !—my 
love turned to hate.” “ Ah, yes, 1 understand,” said the friend ; * it 
acted as an anti-dvte, eh?” 


WHAT THEY WILL COME TO. 

They collared our collars long ago, 
now they've taken on our pipes, and, 
as Fred Leslie truly says, “they'll be 
bagging our bays before long.” 


Nu. 288.—" L’' Ecosse” Costume, 


Er—what do you mean, Dolly ? 

tting on your knee the other day, I—— 

[Mary was the new honsemaid, and the ructions which followed would hare 
done credit to a Salvation Tea-fight or @ dozen hal/-starred cannibals 
fishting over the new missionary. 


| 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


~Henectorth we mest as strangers.” 

“Thank you, Clogs, ny dear fellow, 
You always did treat strangers better 

friends. You make me ex- 


Vee 


dear, do you find Jolinnie any heavier than Mary ? 


Er—have an appl—— 


Aa | 
i We 


WELL SUIT-ED. 
Mrs. Moriarty says whenever she 
buys Tommy a new suit, she alwuy> 
l'kes it roomy, to allow for his growinz. 


a 


(Saturday, November 2, 1889. 


AT Hereford, a few weeks ago, a man and his wife were crossing 
the bridge which spans the V Y ye. They were both as full as they 
could hold, and were quarrelling, as is usually the case in those 
circumstances, “I'll go and drown myself,” cried the man ; and, 
running down the steps, he walked into the river, which, in its 
deepest , only rose to his arm-pits, and there he stood, closely 
observed by his wife, who, after waiting patiently for some minutes 
for the dénouement, exclaimed, “ Put yer head underneath, man; 
you'll never drown like that there.” 

* 


. 
FoGcGy November's the month for self-slaughter, 
But hesitate awhile, ve worn out rips ; 
‘Ere making a job for some ancient reporter, 
Pray listen to the wisdom from our lips. 


Supposing that you're really tired of life 
Then select some honest fellow’s daughter, 

And with a view to making her your wife, 
Set to work immediately to court her. 


And when she's yours, and you've got to support her, 
You'll find the world another look will bear ; 

And when everything she wants you've bought her, 
To buy a rope you won't have coin to spare. 


* 

lr was the grown up daughter's sweetheart, and he was doin: 
his level best to conciliate that cub of a little brother. “Johnny.” 
he said, “are you going to have any fireworks on Guy Fawkes’ 
Day?” And the little fellow replied, “ Rather! I'm going to have 
some real crackers—not those silly things Angelina twists her hair 
in when you're coming—and some real powder—not like that sill, 
stutt Aare keeps in a box on her dressing table.” And Angelina 
Was sO p) 5 *,° 


“It’s Love which makes the world goround.” This has recently 
been ado’ as the motto for the North-west Hampstead Heati: 
Kiss-in-the- Ring Club. *.* 


Jones. Well, Uglymug, how is your little spooning business 
going on? 

CUglymua (shaking his head dolefully). Not very well, I’m sorry 
us ony but, there, the course of true love never did run smooth, 

id it? 

Jones. No; but I should have thought that you were piain 
(plane) enough to have smoothed anything. 


*. 

Rumovrs.—That the County Council objects to the naked truth : 
that the legs of the council table in future will be draped ; that the 
Council, having done with the licences, we must look after our 
liberties ; that Sanger’s Theatre is to be enlarged—by another box. 


. 
Mr. McGoosEtey thoughtfully observed of his dear friend and 
leader that even with him the ruling sion would show itself 
to the very last. “I believe,” said he, “that if that there ALLY was 
being taken to Highgate by his sorrowing relatives. he'd make the 
hearse and coaches stop at the Duke of St. Albaus while he get 
out of his ‘elm ulster’ to borrow a ‘tanner’ for a last’ drink 
before he was tucked up under the daisies.” 
* 
COME, all ye “sea serpents" and “showers of red run,” 
And “bad spirits” that knock without reason ; 
And “six boys at a birth.” Jet us see you again, 
For this is the sad. ~illy season. 


Then appear ye ‘big mushrooms” and “irl ina tranes. 
And ve “stories of Nihilist treason”. 
Happen “earthquakes in Guinea” and “duels in Frenees 
ok this is the sad, silly season, 
« * 
* 

A GENTLEMANLY stranger called upou ALLY the other day, avl 
observed. “Good day, Mr. Storer, [am Professor Blank, th 
teacher of artiticial memory. and I should be very pleased to giv: 
you a few lessons gratis. merely for the honour of haviug so cel: 
brated a man as a pupil.” SLOPER sighed heavily ere he replicd 
“Tf you could teach me to forget, sir, | should be grateful. Untor- 
tunately, J have no necessity to learn the art of remembrance ; my 
creditors take every care of that,” | 


First Fair Creature (who has becn trying to read Carlyle). 
What is life without an aim? 
Second Fair Creature. Not much, certainly ; and 1 don't care 
low soun some nice fellow offers me his nume for life. 
= 


* 

Poor little 'enhecker took a friend home to supper with him 
the other evening, and they met with one of those receptions for 
which Mrs. P. is so celebrated. * Pm very surry, old man.” apolo- 
gized Penhecker, * but. you see, my wife reigns here.” “Ah! just 
80,” observed his friend, as he prepared tu depart ; “that account- 
for the thunder.” 28 

* 

PASTRY may be very well in its way, but the public has had i 
surfeit of the playwright's prelimiuary puff. 

= 
* 

“Do you understand bell-ringing. Mr. SLOPER?" asked little 
softy. “T should think so," said ALLY. ‘ Nobody better.” ~ Then. 
what isa triple bob-major?” inquired Softy. “Triple bob-major ' 
observed the Eminent. “Humph! Why, a major on three bob « 
day, of course.” “Ah, you're joking, Mr. SLOPER !” said Softy. “! 
thought you said you understood bell-ringing.” * Well, so T ouglit 
to, considering that I've rung the bell regularly for the last five 
years every aiternoon ia the parlour of the ‘Sloper Arms.” 

* 


* 
Or German princelets fulks are tired, 
Save sycophants, who woo ‘em; 
And others, who to cheer are hired. 
And get well paid to “ boo” 'em. 


A pinceet joins a City Guild, 
Next day we're sure to rue it: 

For with the news our paper's filled, 
But p'r'aps it’s paid to do it. 

And though our German princelets m:y 
Gain praise and glory through it : 

If schools they ope’, or stones they lay, 
They get well paid to do it. 


. 

THE Bladder twiglets struck for an increase of pocket-moncy 
last week. Bladder pater also struack—with that beast of a cane— 
and the other strikers went in. And on the following night, when 
all the family but its bald head had gone to roost, six little white 
nightgowned chubby cheeked cherubs lay in their cosy cots smiling 
like cherubim as they listened to the hammering at the street door. 
which roused every other house in the neighbourhood but the one 
it was intended toand six curly little heads were laid again upon 
the pillows, and there were six contented little sighs at the retlec- 
tion that the chain was up and that the “ blackleg " pocket-mone} 
docker was “locked out.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


> 

The next picture offered to the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDs* 
is an ott painting by JoUN CUARLTON, measuring 50 in, X 40 in, tn a hal: 
some gold frame, and entitled, 


< 
TAL 3 AU 2? 

AU that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending a” 
Envelope with this announcement tnclosed, together with the Name and Address o 
the Applicant, any tame before December 31st. 

Address—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” ‘ 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


®4* This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 
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Saturday, November 2, 1889.) 


TOOTSIE AT THE GAIETY. 


—~—— 
WELL, ves, dears, I certainly must allow I and the other Well 


Regulated Girls have been having a proper old time of it at the 
Charrington - Mc- 


recently taken to 


name of the Sis- 
ters Cioliteleigh. 
have been having 
much — gratuitous 
advertisement, a4 
you may have ob- 
served in the 
columns of the 
Circulation, and 
everybody has 
sympathised 
deeply with the 


“pore — friendless 
gvurls.”’ The rest 


of us, however, 
whoareat present 
“resting,” have, 
as 1 intimated 
above, been high- 
Iy entertained by 
the evidence ad- 
duced of the ah- 
solntely awful 
things poor dear 
Charry and Mae 
have had to look 
at and listen to. | 
wonder, by the 
way, if Mac isa married man and took his wife, which he mighe 
have done quite innocently, you know, 

After the McDougalliness we had a nice little meal at Torino’s, 
nearly opposite the Oxford Music Hall, into which afterwards, very 
naturally, wedropped. There we saw that awfully funny Little Tich, 
the finely formed Harriett Vernon, Sweeney and Ryland, whose 
business is very comic, and the Dillons, whose tlights through air 
are very cleverly executed, the lady member of the troupe being 
particularly graceful in what she does. The Oxford is worth a visit. 

According to the one and only Gus, if smoking were allowed in 
theatres, theatres would do better. This may or may not be the 
case, and of course the trial has to be made to decide the point, but 
| hardly think the Gaiety, the other night, could have been fuller. 
even if smoking had been allowed there, and yet the Gaiety is, 
strictly speaking, little more than a variety entertainment, but, by 
the way, the very best of its sort. Full of 27, are the hearts of the 
Gaiety Boys at the return of their Nellie. who is younger and better 
than ever. Rapturous are they, too, in their reception of Fred 
Leslie, who has added, to the already large number of his accom- 
plishments, 
whistling, 
among other 
things, as 
good or bet- 
ter than 

Alice 
Shaw's. 
Great is the 
Boys’_mirth 
at Fred 
Storey's 
mar vel lous 
dancing,and 
Charles 
Dan by's 
funnyantics. 
Blissful are 
they, too, 
when gazing 

on the 
dainty danc- 
ing of their 
Sylvia Grey 
and Letty 
Lind, or list- 
ening to the 
melodious 
warbling of 
their Marion Hod, or following attentively the shapeliness 
of the Gaiety crowd that gently gyrate to Meyer Lutz’s music. 
Ruy Blas; or, the Blasé Ruy (a capital title, A. C. Torr and 
H. F, Clark, and quite Byronic) is not very heavily weighted 
ns regards plot, but is just the thing wanted at the theatre, and in 
parts the business is delightfully comic. 

The hard work falls to the share of Fred Leslie and Nellie Farren, 
who change clothes much oftener than ever did Charles Mathews 
senior, Woodin, or Maccabe, and they don't take half the time 
doing it that was accorded to the old fashioned entertainer. 

There are so many good things in the new burlesque that you 
cannot well help being much amused. You will like, | am sure, 
the “ Perfect Lady of Lyons,” the “Ma’s Advice” duet, and the 
* Anglo-American Dutch” dance. Neither do [ think you will 
object to the topical song of “I’ve just had a wire to say so,” and 
the Salvation Army manceuvres ought to fetch you, surely. The 
sweeps scene is funny, and the young persons in nightcaps and 
night - dresses re- 
minded the Dook 
Snook strongly of 
a fanciful burlesque 
years ago, written 
by Hugh J. Didcott, 
called Zhe Beggars 
Operawhich ought 
tu be seen again, 

A funny | bit is 
Fred_ Leslie's whis- 
ky biend, while 
Nellie’s “ Crossing 
sweeper’s love” 
may bring the tear 
drop to the eve of 
the elder tiniety 
Boys. Very delight- 
fully. too, did Mar- 
ion Hood sing “In 
Dreamland the 
night | was there, 
and [must confess 
that if a little bit 
more dreamland 
came in the work- 
‘ing time of yours 
trnly, more happi- 
ness might ensue, 
. As it is, Limust say 
that what with the doddering mnbecility of that shattered wreck of 
” Snook, the blatant idiocy of that babbling balloon of a Billy, and 
the wholly hopeless insignificance of Bob, things are scarcely rosy. 


Lon Corsar de Bazan: 


Ruw Blas: 
Rep LESLis. 


NFELLUE FARREN. 


Donna Eltu: 
Letty LIND, 


Court Phusician : 
FRED STOREY. 


(Queen of Spain: 
MARION HOob. 


Don Salluste: 
CARLES Dany. 


* * * * + * 
Anevent! Thave done it. Lhave met MY AFFINITY. He was 
on the knifeboard of a penny ‘bus, carrying a parcel that looked 

Uhe washing. but no matter. . * * 


Dougalleries. | 
Tottie Good- | 
enough and Miss | 
Hikiks, who have | 


the ‘alls underthe | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchaser of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


Cut out and jill in the Label printed below, and post it te:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperws,.” 
99 Snow Lane, London, b.C. 


THE *“*SLOPER” w 
COMPETITION. oe 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” November 2nd, 1889, 


Name. 


Address 


Age 


Occupation, if any 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of) 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday’’ \ 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
erening nest, Norembertth Uso. The Result of the Competition of 
October 26th, Wx9, will be published in the * WALE-HOLIDAY " for 
-Vocember 9th, 188y. 


169th WEEK. 
RESULT OF OCTOBER 19th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have ocen awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, EDITH DARBYSHIRE, 7 Margaretta Terrace, King’s Road, Chelsea. Age, 
20 years. Subscriber—5} years, LONDON. 

2. ALBERT POLLEY, Teacher, 31 Lancaster Mews, Lancaster Gate. Age, 17 
years. Subscriber—5 years, 17 weeks. LONDON. 

3. BELLA BOLLEN, Dressinaker, 52 Hinton Road, Loughboro' Junction. Age, 
20 years. Sulscriber—since commencement. LONDON. 

4. F. KINGSTON, Solicitor’s Clerk, 15 Britannia Road. Age, 26 years, Sub- 
scriber—5 years. BEDFORD. 

5. ALEXANDER ROBERTSON, Millworker, 22 Gellatly Street. Age, 26 years. 
Subscriber —(3 months, 3 weeks, DUNDEE. 

. EDWARD JONES, Foreman Decorator, 42 Northgate Street. Age, 48 years. 
Subscriber—5 years, 15 weeks. GLOUCESTER. 

. JAMES PICKNELL, Labourer, Bourne Walk. Age, 41 years. Subscriber— 
from No, 1 regularly. HASTINGS. 

. FREDERICK PRESS, Apprentice, Alpha Cottage, Cowleaze Road. Age, 17 
ears, Sulscriber—since No. 10, KINGSTON-ON-THAMES. 

CHARLES EDWARDES, Clerk, 2 Market Street. Age, 35 years. Subscriber 
—5} years. LANCASTER. 

10. WILLIAM SPRAY, Billiard Marker, The Club. Age, 25 years. Subscriber 
—since commencement. LINCOLN. 

11. WILLIAM OWENS, Quarryman, Herbert Terrace, Pen y Groes R.S.0. Age, 
28 years. Subscriber—5 years, 10 weeks. LLANLLYFNI. 

12. JAMES THOMAS, Yard Foreman, G. W. and L. & N. W. Rys. Age, 22 years. 
Subscriber—5 years, 4 months. os LLANWRDA. 

13. ADAM SHEARLAW, Cchoolmaster, Wellesley Training Shi Age, 29 years. 
Subscrib. r- 4 years, 47 weeks. NORTH SHIELDS. 

14. JAMES D. P. GREENLAND, Shipwright, 23 Imble Street, Bufferland. Age, 
38 years. Subscriber—since May, 1884. PEMBROKE DOCK. 

15. HENRY J. PEARCE, Butcher, 3 Belmont Terrace, Longfiect. Age, 30 vears, 
Subscriber—since No. 5 regularly. POOLE. 

16. DAVID WM. WATTS, Schoolmaster, Cambria School, Winchester Road. 
Age, 4l years. Subscriber—since commencement. ROMSEY. 

17. HUGH SPITTEY, Labourer, 137 Berridge Road, Marine Town. Age, 25 
years, Subscriber—5 years, 3 months, 2 weeks, SHEERNESS. 

18. GEO. A. M. BELL, Clerk, 78 Bradford Road, Somers Road. Age, 22 years. 
Subscriber—over 5 years. SOUTHSEA. 

19. ELIZA BRITTON, 29 King Street. Age, 18 years. Subscriber—4 years, 11 
montha, 3 weeks. STRETFORD. 

20. ANNIE M. YEOMAN, Fair View, Thames Street. Age, 24 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement, WEYBRIDGE. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 51.—THE BILLIARD MARKER. 


IN my room so close and hot, 
Listen to the latest shot ; 
Someone's done a splendid pot— 
Yet to me it matters not. 


I'm the marker at The George. 
Down below the ple gorge ; 
This above’s the billiard room— 
Many a luckleas youngster’s doom, 


Here the banker's clerk will run 
Long before his rounds are done ; 
To here the backsman slips away, 
Leaving b'isness half the day. 


Here the medical from Bart.’s 
With his dollars quickly parts, 
As well as doing “ fifty up,” 
Vuts money on the Chester Cup. 


Soon the youth—it is no joke— 
1s regularly done and broke, 
Aiter spunging, shifts and lies, 
Bolts off to the colonies. 


The doctor, too, with practice small, 
Must needs take up with cue and ball ; 
And then, vou know, perchance to drink, 
And soen is on dull ruin’s brink. 


No one, ever yet played wel!, 

A tale about | couldn't tell: 

The broad green cloth (for dragon's teeth) 
Has ruin buried underneath. 


Tama humble marker, sir, 

Yet in this | cannot err: 

“Hullo, that bloke has lost his head, 
He's been and missed the bloomin’ red!” 


sano 


YWOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


Por the Renefit of the Renders ot © ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY, Ue sere 
sees ofa Graphologist of reat skill and talent have been eanaged.  Keaders 
desiring a delineation of their cheracter must send a letter of moderate length, 
sauned with the usual sinnature, and accompanied bua stamped addressed envelope 
Cwith the writer's on address), Ald letters must be directed to — 


“ ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST.” 
“TOE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London 


Answers will be posted derect to the addresses given on Envelope, No note ult 
be taken of any conmunieaion not compluina tith the above regulations. 
Answers cannes ve guaranteed within fourteen days, bub will be Jorwarded as 


early as possible, 
_! 
4 “2 ni: 
~~ 
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AMBITIOUS MARY. 


ILIKE thecountry. | like old church towers, 1 like alehouses 
that smell of beer and cheese, although mostly the liquor supplied 
is of a trying nature 
and upsets stomachs 
unaccustomed to it~ 
vagarie=. Yet one 
will hear the villa- 
gers Iauding their 
stingo to the skie= 
It only shows that 
civilization is not an 
unmixed — blessing ; 
for, if we were all 
like the yokels, we. 
too, might enjoy 
what we now and 
again honestly swear 
ut. 

[I mean the com- 
mon everyday 
country village, von 
know, where Hodye 
and Giles tramplrom 
in the morning to gu 
hedging and diteh- 
ing. or turnipenttiny 
in big, cold) barns. 
and the women and 
children either si 
about and gossip, or 
wearily plod awny 
weeding the kitchen 
garden) and what 
bot. A little dirtation. 

lt was right in 
pe heart of the country that IT saw the girl Tam talking about 
1ere, 

‘ Ae mother devoted her attention to washing; her father to 
dmnk, 

Yet she was a very pretty girl, When I saw her standing by the 
stile, with the corn fhelda behind her, | certainly thought so; anda 
young fellow was talking to her, They made a very pretty picture 
indeed, the pair of them. 

I had heard that she was very clever at singing at penny readings. 

So she had taste as well as rosy cheeks. 

The picture by the stile was quite idyllic. 

Chloe and Stephen, and all the rest of it. 

“It's a pity, though,” said the curate to me—we used to doa 
little fishing together—“that Mary Jones is so discuntented. It 
oe seems to me that when a country girl is a little more 
intelligent than usual, she must needs be dissatistied with what's 
going on around her. 


That young fellow would make her a good 
husband, but 1 really 
question as to whether 
she would make him the 
best of wives.” 

Mary was by no means 
disinclined to a little tlir- 
tation with myself, but 
for the sake of the young 
fellow whoseemed greatly 
attached to her,| swore off 
—merely contenting my- 
self with giving her solid 
advice, and in enlarging 
—inthe presence of the 
young man—upon the 
difficulties and dangers 
of a young girl's life in 
London. 

I could see the curate 
was right—Mary was dis- 
contented. When her 
lover urged that life in 
the village possessed a 
charm of its own, and 
talked about honest 
hearts and all that, Mary 
would turn pettishly 
away humming some- 
thing about 


“Wait till my ship comes 
home, old boy.” 


One of the girls came forward. 


which I have a shrewd 
suspicion I heard Nelly Farren sing years ago when both she and 
I were younger. 
7 * * * * * 

Next year, when I was down in that part of the country again, I 
was not altogether surprised to hear that Mary Jones had run up 
to London to see what she could make of her pretty voice and her 
pretty face. 

Her rustic lover had taken to drink. Rustics often do under 
such circumstances, 


* * * * * 2 

I was seated ina café chantant inthe Rue del’/Empereur. Honest 
Gauls were buzzing round as usual. The usual girls in short 
frocks were seated on the platform. One of them, with rather a 
worn voice, and a worn face, too, stepped forward and burst into 
song. The song was by no means too choice. The London 
County Council might have very fairly raised an objection to it. 
The girl who was singing was my old friend, Mary Jones, who 
had run up from—— 
to London to make 
her fortune with her 
petty voice and pretty 

ace, 
I don't think she had 
made any brilliant suc- 
cess. 

I was talking the nest 
day about this with one 
of theclerksat the Con- 
sulate. 

“Why, one of our 
fellows,” said he, “actu- 
ally persuaded that girl 
to leave here and vo 
back to her people in 
England. He even got 
her on the Calais boar. 
But, when they revched 
Dover, hanged if she 
didn’t round on him 
and insist on going back 
again, | suppose, after 
all, thes» sort of airy 
people rently do dike 
what idiots call * seeing 
lifes» ” ¥ ' ta 

1 went down again. SS ae 
this year, to the Jitth - 
village in the country. 
My old friend the curate 
was still there, 

“Ut's really cnrious.” he said. “but we get rather mote listers 
in the country sometimes than we altogether like, That virls 
lover dete drink and joined the Salvation Army. Phen he eft the 
Salvation Army to go into a lunatic asylum. Odd, isn’t it! 


._—a- 


On the Calais ber 


"TWAS EVER THUS! 


But three years ago this fair girl and one Reggie Banks “ parted” (stern parent 
ordered it) “in silence and in tears.” And HE hal no thought but of ending his 
miserable existence, and HER heart was qnite broken. And yet—yes, we will 
Say it—here is she, married and with two chikiren, reading of his union with a 
wealthy widow of tifty. 


No, 102,—MIss ANNIE DE LoNRA. 
“Let the young and brilliant aspire tu win what I strive for 
in vain.” —The Dook Snook. 
—Lord Bub, | 


“There yet are two things in my destiny—A world to roam 
through and a home with thee.” —The Hon. Billy. | 


“ Life were indeed a blank without her.” 


embarrassed, and 
Mr. SLUPER, 


time. Tra-la-la! 
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SLOPER'S 


| No, 19.—Young Simp'+y aud his wife are on their honeymoon tour.and this isa portrait 
| of them during their first little tiff. Simpley thinks it just as well to let people know that 
she belongs to him, don't you know. Taken at Pari- by SLOPER'S instantaneous process, 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE 


(1). In reply to A. SLov&r’s modest knock a severe and strictly proper sonbrette infurmed him that master was enraged. 
chucking the maiden under the chin; “I am here by appointment.” 
glanced nervously at an innocent looking screen. 
” “Thank you, sir, Iwill sit in the shade your screen affords.” 
discovered behind the article 
you're luoking.” 


in question his dear young friend Tottie L’Etoile, of the halls. 
Then, turning to McDougall, “ Goh, you young dog, you!" 
me? This young person is here Officially tu exhibit her dancing."——(3). “ All right, dear boy ; don't wish to interrupt County Council business, ‘m sure. Louk in some other 
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SECRET CAMERA. 


| AN APPROPRIATE NAME. 

First Charmer, Whatever makes Mr. Blankman call that 
very vulgar wife of his “Brown Sugar” for, it’s a most 
peculiar title, isn't it, dear ? Second Charmer, It is, 
indeed ; but he calls her that becanse he says she's “ sweet 
but unrefined.” Rather clever of him, I think—don't you? 


a 


McDOUGALL, 


INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—Mr. 


iN i Hu 
| 


i 


“Not to me, Mary, my dear,” said the Eminent, 
And, brushing past her, A. SLOPER tripped lightly up the stairs—(2), Mr. McDougall seemed 
* You're early, Mr. SLOPER, I think.” © Nay, sir, ‘tis the hour of our appointment.” “Then be seated, 
“Not there, not there, my child !"——(3). The appeal came tov late, for by this A. SLOPER had 
(4). “ Why, Tottie, my child! this is an agreeable surprise! How charming 
Here the old wan winked, “Sir!” cried Mr. Mc Dougall, indignantly, * how dare you wink at 


THE 


- 
=_ 


1, “Din ve no think that this wid makea fine health resord. duckie? Man, 9. 
we dinus keu what tac du with wll the bealth,” seid the Muckle Laird. &M 


LAIRD’S 


When MeSwine chimed in, “ Laird, Laird, gan for the meenister, I'm deeing. 
Neb licked me awiul cos I wauted tae muk’ my pertaty pits Lealth resorts.” 


Tottie—so long!” And SLOPER sloped. 


HEALTH RESORT. 


3. SA‘ mak’ this wan o' the finest resorts in the world for them,” yelled 
McNab, as be issucd forth, “But it wiuua be w Lealthy one, ye ruggy duggies. 


ee | 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Winter is approaching with rapid strides. Already have we been honoured with several visits from King Fog, that tyrant whom the County Council intend to banish for ever. Put we trifle. Let us 
investigate the Show :—Our modern curates, so they say, Are far too frivolous and gay :—These Goths and Vandals turn, Lect Aieogl Stunchenge into a picnic ground :—The Reign of Terror now is wer, 
Paul Pry Me Dougall's heard no more :—The season of dense fogs and rain Unluckily has come again :—A comet of unusual size Has been observed in Western skies :—A British pilferer by chance 
Has met his match in merry France :—This couple, who are man and wife, Have on the treadmill passed through life :—We must wait until we get our Eiffel Tower in order to leave the fogs below us, 
and see a blue sky above our heads. The Tower is to be but 200 ft. higher than the one in Paris—at least, that is what Sir Edward Watkin told——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


WITHIN MEASURABLE DISTANCE. 


CHOP AND TOMATOES 
In a hurry, as they anticipate a busy day at the restaurant. 


She. May I ask why it is that you always sing that sony ? 
He, Because it haunts me. 
She. I should think it did, considering the way you murdered it. 


(LSRRSRESTIIET 
, , 


J \- eo 
A REASONABLE OBJECTION. 
Caller, Is Miss Flutterby engaged, do you know ? Jubn very strongly objects to his young lady (who was always of 
OPEN TO DOUBT. Maid. I ain't at all cert'in on the pint, mum; but she and Mr. Robinson was a-kissin’ and | “esoiew lat reckless disposition) indicating to his friend, whom they 


“Artificial,” says Miss Squeers, the young lady in the background. a-uggin of each other a lot when I entered the drorin’ room suddint like, without kuucking, last have left below, that she has at lust succeeded in reaching the tup 
“T could make up like it if I chose!" | eveuin’, But I don't think as ‘ow it's reg’ur furmal like as yet! (| of the Eitfel Tower. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


es 
A, SLOPER ON GUY FAWKES, 
It is not generally known that Guido Vaux. or Guy Fawkes, as 
we know the gencl man nowadays, Was an ancesior of the Tottering 
: reels The 
i, Cae fuct is, the rela- 
Ne PSY Px tionship has been 
: kept dark by the 
: Family, for ob- 
vions reasons, 
until seg re- 
cently; but ALLY 
now feels that as 
he has at length 
reached the op 
ring of the lac 
der of fame and 
what not, he is in 
a position to 
sacrifice just a 
little. So throw. 
ing off all ree 
serve, he boldly 
publishes the 
tact that he is 
directly descen- 
ded from the 
hice thoughtful 
young mnmn whe 
originated the 
Fifth of Novem 
ber larks for us. 
In spite of this, 
AVSLOPER always 
ues the round of 
the cellars under: 
neath the Houses of Parliament,outhe 4th of November, to see all's 
well: and only on Monday last. mysterious and ghostly sounds were 
heard, by the inhabitants of Westminster, coming from the 
bowels of the earth. On a policeman looking through the key- 
hole ‘neath the dungeon moat, he saw an elderly gentleman, 
dressed in a theatrical costiune, sitting on a barrel, and warb- 
ling :-—Commencing with the * HALF-HOLIDAY ” for August 3rd, 
IS8Y, cut Out the first paragraph in“ Ally-Campane” from each 
week's paper and keep the cuttings by you until January 25th, 1890, 
when you will have twenty-six in your possession, Then post the 
twenty-six cuttings, with your name and address, to “ Sloper’s 
£500 Competition,” “THE SLOPERIEs,” 99 SHOE LANE, 
FLEET STREET, Lospox, E.C., and look in an early Number for 
the name and address of the lucky winner of the £500. 
Don't post any of the cuttings until yon have the twenty-sis— 
that is, one from each week's “ HALF- HOLIDAY,” commencing 
August 3rd, 1889, and ending January 25th, 1890. In case you lose 
any of your cuttings, back numbers are kept in stock, which may 
be had through any newsagent or railway stall, price one penny, 
or, post-free, three halfpeuce, direct from * The Sloperies.” 


A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE. 

The circulation of “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” is now 
considerably over three hundred and forty thousand copies weekly, 
and if, by January 25th, 1890, it should reach four hundred thow 
sand copies, in addition to the £500 above mentioned, £1,000 
will be given, in Twenty Consolation Prizes of £50 each, to twenty 
unsuccessful Competitors in the £500 Competition. You say that 
if SLOPER really is descended from Guy Fawkes, you will give up 
taking the “HALF-HOLIDAY ™ in? Before taking so rash a step, 
allow us to point out that you could have fireworks in your back 
garden for ever for £500. os 

* 


HERE are two or three little items anent the “good old girl- 
student ” that will doubtless prove of interest to our fair readers, 
Inthe second medical examination 
the Bombay list of the sixty-two 
successful candidates is headed by 
a girl in open competition, she be- 
ing the only candidate passing in 
the first class, Also note that 
among the “ freshwomen” entered 
this term at Newnham College, 
Cambridge, is a niece of Mr. Joseph 
Chamberlain, and Miss Thring, 
daughter of the late Head Master 


of Uppingham School. Girton 
has enrolled its  tirst Hindoo 
student. es 

* 


" THE Elder disclaims any know- 
ledge of the hero of the following 
story. In a certain Scotch town 
dwells a gentleman who has the 
very commendable habit of ea 
ting a £1 note in the church ae 
every Sunday morning. ike 
many other liberal Christians he 
does not, however, care to hide his 
light under a bushel, so before he 
lays his contribution among three- 
penny bits, he takes care that the 
elder’s eves are upon him. The 
other Sabbath this worthy gentleman fancied that his contribution 
had escaped observation, so. to make quite sure, he remarked 
“Tak’ care that that wee bit paper disna blaw awa.” Scotch 
all over, isn't it? ee 

* 


IN spite of the fact of there being so many rival attractions just 
now at the various theatres, Zhe Dead Heart at the Lyceum con- 
tinues to draw 
crowded houses 
nightly. Hours 
before the time 
announced for 
the commence- 
ment of the per- 
formance, the pit 
and gallery doors 
are besieged 
by a huge 
mob of people. 
pushing ane 
chafing: and 
it isasight to be 
remembered — to 
see the struggles 
which take place 
when they are 
opened. It) will, 
however, be ne- 
cessary that 
“Tlousn FULL” 
should be the or- 
der of the day— 
or rather night— 
for some Cone 
siderable time in 
order to repay Mr, Irving to some extent for the enormous expense 
he must necessarily have been put to to produce the play with 
such grand stage effects and such magnificent scenery, the beauty 
of which it is almost impossible to describe. To speak of the 
acting of Mr. Irving, Mr. Bancroft. and Miss Ellen Terry is super- 
thuous ; their names speak for themselves. 
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PARISIAN enthusiasm over the ancient games of Bonnie Scotland, 
as given by three hundred kilted athletes in the Wild West camp 
at the Exhibition, is but a left- 
handed compliment to the nation. 
The jaded appetites of sightseers in 
the French capital have been 
sharpened all through the summer 
by successive doses of spectacle 
tending increasingly towards bar- 
barity—tirst the Java dancing girls, 
after them came King Dinah and 
his black suite from Senegal, then 
the Spanish bull-fights, then Buf- 
falo Billiam’s Indians, Last of all, 
Caledonia, stern and wild, sends 
her long-legged sons to toss the 
caber and skirl the bagpipes, and 
behold the enthusiasm of Paris 
rises ton higher level than at any 
of the other savage shows. This 
sort of thing is bad biz. for the 
theatres and music halls. So much 
so, that the management of several! 
at these places of entertainment 
have had to cut down expenses by 
discharging many members of the 
corps de ballet.s « 

* 

THINGS have been going very 
bad with the Dook Snook lately, 
and after much persuasion he got 
the Eminent to appoint him art 
eritic-in-chief to the “IL-1.” just to keep him from actual starva- 
tion, you know, Unfortunately he prevailed upon our teo tender 
hearted cashier to advance him something on account. We didn't 
hear of him until the day we went to press, when a very dirty post- 
card came to hand. From what we could gather from it it appears 
that his Grace ix laid up; he wants some more oof, he says, and 
that he has (owing to his unfortunate indisposition) been unable 
to give us anything in the shape of art news, except that “the 
Autumn Exhibition of the 19th Century Art Society is now open 
to the public at the Conduit Street Galleries,” and that “ there is an 
unusually good show of pictures,’ and “that the secretaries have 
sood cause to congratulate themselves.” So has the Dook Snook. 
The cashier is at present considerably out of pocket. 


. 

ALL London is talking of Barnum, and all London will go and 
see his show, which includes the famous “ Jumbo “—stuffed, how- 
ever. Talking of ele- 
phants, Jumbo never 
did anything like one 
of the elephants from 
Sanger’s Circus did 
the other day, 
got away and broke 
into a co-operative 
store. When a police- 
man entered he 
found the animal 
busy amongst the 
biscuits and jams, 
and evidently enjoy- 
ing a hearty break- 
fast. The keeper was 
called, and the 
elephant was re- 
moved to his own 
quarters. ¢ 
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TALK about the 
schoolboys’ strike in 
Scotland! why, it’s 2 
farce when compared 
to the awful goings | 
on, as Aunt Geeser 
would say, of the 
lads on the other 
side of the Atlantic. a 
The boys living on the east and west banks of the Mississippi | 
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river at Brainerd, Minnesota, “declared a war of extermination.” 
The east r. the west side boys. Armed with small breech-loading 
ritles—the little ruftians, sheltered by an old sawmill—opened fire 
on the east siders across the stream. The east siders, though 
armed only with toy pistols, stood their ground until four ritle 
shots were fired at them, the last killing Bert Tracy, a little fellow 
of nine. The attacking party then dispersed. Their ages ranged 
from ten to twelve years. * 


“DEAD!” by the hand of May Ostelere, F.O.S., is the weird and 
striking title of Trischler and Co.'s Christmas Annual. It is now | 
in the Press, and will shortly, ALLY hopes, be in the hands of the | 
public. + | 


THE number of paupers in England and Wales, which contin- 
uously decreased from 763,850 in the first two weeks in March to 
682,233 in the tirst week in July, fluctuated during the month ; 169,466 
persons being in receipt of indoor and 512,731 of outdoor relief. 


~ 
CAPTAIN Oss1A LIMBERG, of Helsingfors, Finland, is making 
very extensive preparations fora search for the North Pole, intend- 
ing to set out early next year, in order to be able to compete with the 
Anglo-Norwegian expedition under Dr. Nansen. 


. 

IT was not fitting that Paris should be behind Spa in the 
advantages of civilization. Therefore Paris has got her Beauty 
Show, and is happy. The candi- 
dates sit on a platform, and are 
numbered, like specimens in a 
museum, and you vote for the 
number which pleases you best. 
We have not had a Beauty Show 
in London, and are not likely to 
have one, for a very sufticient 
reason. You have only to drop 
into the Alhambra or the Empire 
whilst the gorgeons ballets to be 
seen at either of these houses are 
being performed, to see a Beauty 
Show far superior to anything 
Paris has to otter. | 

° 
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ToWNs in Spain will soon be as 
cheap as castles in the same 
country, for it frequently 
eecurs that towns and. villages 
gradually lose their inhabitants, 
vecome a prey to a_ kind of 
atrophy.and fall into picturesque 
ruins. There is an increasing num- 
ber of them in the dozy Penin- 
sula, The latest addition to them 
ix the historic town of Villaviciosa. 
Villaviciosa is now reduced to 2 
population of ten persons, con-ist- 
ing of the Alcade, a justice of the 
peace, a town clerk, three shep- 
rverds,and four widows. The Alcade 
has found it necessary to apply to the Governor of the province to | 
be relieved of his functions, as he fears that he may otherwise die 
of hunger. When he goes the others will go too, and Villaviciosa 
will be left alone with its traditions. | 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 9TH, 1889, 
=e 

3rd November, 1600.—In speaking of Francis Beaumont 
who was this day entered a member of the Inner Temple, Aubrey. 
says :— There was wonderful consimilarity of phansy between him 
and Mr. Jo. Fletcher, which caused the dearnesse of friendship 
between them. I have heard Dr. Jo, Earle say, who knew them 
that his maine business was to correct the overtiowing of Mr. 
Fletcher's witt. ‘They lived together on the Bankside, not far fron, 
the Play House. They had the same cloaths and cloaks, &tc., be. 
tween them.” 

3rd November, 1766.—In a letter bearing this date, from Charles 
Clarke, officer on board H.M.S. Dolphin, to the secretary of the 
Royal Society, he describes a race of giants in Patagonia. © The 
were of a copper colour,” he says, “many of the men being nin. 
feet high and the women seven and a haif to eight. The men and 
women both ride in the same manner. The women had a kind o: 
belt close to the skin (covering them) round the waist, which th: 
men had not, as theirs was only thing over their shoulders and tir; 
with two little slips cut from the skin round the neck.” 


4th November, 1650.—The art of making paperhansins. 
wes copied from the Chinese, among whom it has been practise 
from time mamnemorial. Wallpapers did not come into comme: 


, use in Europe till the eighteenth century, but stamped papers frp 
| the purpose appear to have been made in Spain and Holland abou 


1555. The tirst allusion to wallpapers known to exist is in th, 
examination of Herman Schinkel, a printer of Delft, who was ac- 
cused in 1568 of printing books inimical to the Catholic faith 
Being interrogated as to certain ballads, he said they had bees, 
printed by-his servant in his absenee, and that when he came houn 
and found they were not delivered, he refused to deliver them, and 
threw them into a corner, intending to print roses and Stripes oi 
the back to paper atties with. [tis probably to King William II], 
who was born this day, that we owe the introduction of w allpapers 
into this country. Paperhangings of a sort, it is true, were in use 
in England and in some parts of the continent long before the time 
of William of Orange, but they usually consisted merely of maps 
of the world, as it was known then, with fantastic borders ot 
Indians, negroes and elephants, and other “natives” of far of 
regions, 


5th November, 1825.—Under this date Hone says :—* 4 
year or two ago a poor, hard working man, while at breakfast in 
iis garret, was enticed from it by a message that someone wished 
to speak to him at the street door. When he got there he was 
invited to a chair. He had scarcely said ‘ Nay,” before ‘the Ave: 
had him.’ They then painted his face to their liking, put a wig 
aud paper cap on his head, fastened a dark lantern in one of hi- 
hands, and a bundle of matches inthe other, and carried him abont 
all day with shouts of laughter and huzzas, begging for their Guy.” 
The offenders were subsequently “ordered to find bail or stand 
committed.” 

5th November, 1698.—William, Prince of Orange, landed this day 
at Torbay, in Devonshire. The ring with which William wedded 
his queen was found hanging by a black ribbon to his arm after he 
was dead. 

ith November, 1864.—Mr. William Harrison this day opened 
Her Majesty's Theatre with opera. 


6th November, 1771. — Lithography (literally writing on 
stone) was invented about 1796, by a German, named Sennefelder, 
who was born at Prague on the above date. It was introduced intu 
England about the year 1800, but did not come into general us 
until 1817, An illustrated magazine, called the Parthenon, printed 
pores in typolithography was published by Mr. William Ross 
in 1825. 
_ 6th November, 1851.—The plural of the word Mussulman is often 
incorrectly written Mussulmen ; it should be Mussulmazs. Byron 
Jestingly wrote “ Mussulwoman,” but a correspondent of the New 
York Daily Times of the above date, seriously wrote, “ The Turkish 
Sultan has es sent me one of his sons, Master Abdul Hamid, a 
little Mussuldoy of nine years, to be educated at Paris.” This little 
“ Mussulboy ” is now Suitan of Turkey. 

6th November, 1773.—Henry Hunt. the political agitator and mob 
orator, who was born this day, said once ina certain house, “thai 
he had pledged himself to his constituents.” “ Heavens!” said 
Macaulay, “and would they /end anything upon you?” 


7th November, 1885.—The last spike of the Canadian 
Pacific Railway was this day driven inat Farwell, British Columbia. 
and a continuous line from Quebec to the Pacific completed. The 
word railway first appears in print in the “Term Reports,” 1798, in 
a report of an appeal a a poor-rate made “ona piece or parce! 
of land situate at Wallsend, and leading from a colliery there to 
the River Tyne,” in which it is stated that “the appellants . . 
put and placed sleepers, or dormant timbers, below the surface ot 
the soil, and to the sleepers, or dormant timbers, they affixed rai! 
ways or waggon ways.” 

ith November, 1826.—Under this date, in the “Goodfellow : 
Calendar,” appears a letter of advice to a young lawyer, which thu- 
concludes :—* As it will be necessary to frequent good company, oi: 
the score of practice, | would advise you to dine at the Go, drink 
ale and smoke at the Blue Roarer, sup at the Glue, and take your 
morning coffee at the Finish.” 


8th November, 1827.—Caleb Baldwin, or, as his real name 
was Caleb Stephen Ramsbottom, “the Pride of Westminster,” whic 
died this day covered with well earned laurels, very nearly forfeitesi 
his fanfe in a rash quarrel with a black novice, called “ Youn: 
Massa,” which arose out of Caleb, as M.C, at a match between two 
other negroes, striking him with a whip. At Caleb's age, the black 
proved a dangerous customer to take on at a moment's notice, aus 
the veteran was decidedly getting the worst of it, when his fam 
was happily rescued from the tottering brink of destnuction by 
some friendly interference, and the black gave in, to the astonishi- 
ment of the majority of the spectators. “ Massa Bristow,” how- 
ever, did not afterwards distinguish himself, being later on easil) 
thrashed by Pug Gee, a fourth-rate pugilist. 

8th November, 1886.—This day, the closing of the Liverpoo! 
Maritime Exhibition, which had been visited by upwards of two 
million visitors, was marked by a disgraceful riot, in the course o! 
Ndi police, in attempting to clear the building, were severel) 
ianaled, 

8th November, 1836,.—The great Vauxhall balloon descended this 
day at Weilburg Nassau. 

Oth November, 1453.—On this day the Lord Mavor, Si" 
Johu Norman, tirst used a barge, which he had caused to be built 
at his own expense, in consequence of which, the twelve companie= 
had their several barges magnificently decked and trimmed t. 
attend on hin. 

9h November 1888.—This is the date of the seventh of a serie 
of mysterious murders in the East End—that of Mary Jane Ke!!y. 
who was found with her throat cut and body mutilated in Miller- 
Court, Dorset Street. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the J. 
prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” (0 1/: 
neat-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Nereant: 


| on duty eccepted),whe should happen to meet with his or her dea! 


ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingde 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALE 
Hovipay "23 found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident 
“ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY ” is published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 


Saturday, November 2, 1889.) 


THE FIREWORK FIEND! 


—~ - 


“PLEASE to remember the 
Yifth of November ! "— 

“ Ah, yes,” remark numerous 
folk ; 

* And so we shall also the imps 
that appal so, 

With fireworks’ fierce splut- 
ter and smoke. 

With fear - causing crackers 
(yea, some of them 
‘“whackers *!) 

They scatter dismay on our 
path ; 

And their terrible revels with 
squibs and * blue devils,’ 

Make passers-by speechless 
with wrath, 
And though “ Fie, fie, fie! 
a may mutter as you pass 
A 

They haunt many spots with 
their gunpowder plots, 

-\nd their squibs they let fly in your eye. 


“Yea, well we remember when cometh November— 
That Gunpowd rr Treason rhyme-rot ; 
IW see no reason why G. Fawkes’ treason 
Should cause boys ‘gainst safety to plot. 
These ghouls of the gutter, with tireworks a-splutter, 
All give us the jumps, we declare ; _ : 
They damage our clothing, and they fill us with loathing. 
And cause us, alas! to say swear ; 
Though we try, try, try, 
With safety to pass them by ; * 
They Pain us in lots, with their Brock-en-like plots, 
And fire off their squibs in your eye.” 


——_——_o——_— 


CRUEL ADVICE. ’ 

“T's going to see my girl to-night,” said Trimmings, confidingly. 
“What are you going there for?” asked Grubb. “Why, to—er—er 
—press my suit, of course.” “ Bah!” said Grubb, “you d much 
hetter go to a jobbing tailor.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man is now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
erery week to Purchasers of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLIpDAay “— 
one toa Lady.and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be den 
istoent out aad fill inthe Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“orhat the Applicant is in want of,” and pest it to:— 

ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
Lue Sloperics.” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, ELC. 

*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner oy 
Lucelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


Name 


Address 


* “Sloper Watches" will nut be given. 


144th WEEK. 


RESULT OF OCTOBER 19th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants hare bern Awarded 
“SLOPEHER PRESENTS.” 
1 JANE KING, Mapleton-Colwail, MALVERN, 

A LADY'S LEATHER HANDBAG. 

2 WILLIAM HARRY ALLWORK, 6 Nelson's Grove, MERTON. 
A CONCERTINA (F AND G). 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisments, as under. will be in- 
sorted inthis column free of charge, pro- 
vided th: Sounders Name and Nddress 
are inelosed with the Adercrtisement, not 
for Pp te hut asa guarantee of 
qiod faith, 

Tootsie Mane rakes fore of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters reecived in 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
Adcertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


pj ESSIE, age 20, with dark brown eyes, 
Wack hair, fair complexion, small incomwne, 
would like to correspond with a tall, fair, good - 
looking young man, in business preferrel. Please 
~ nd photy, and address, “ JESSIE“ “ TOOTSIE’S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” © The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


HETTIE (Aged 15°. 


CUARLIE, age 24, very tall, holding responsible position in Cits 
/ at cool salary, and speaking three continental languages (Englishman), 
evhs retined voung lady, about 17 to 19, with view to ultimate marriage, Money 
bot suchtafter, but a good and loving wife. Address, “CHARLIE,” * TOOTSIE » 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


‘LO, age 20, of medium height, with black hair and brown eves. 
Wishes to correspond with a business ventleman, aged about 50, who is in 

want of a loving wife. Please address, “ FLO.’ * TUOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


OU E and EVA wish to correspond with two young gentlemen 

(dark preferred) with a view to matrimony, Olive has dark hairand eyes, an 
net-e complexion. Eva luis brown liir, blue eyes, and fair complexion. Both, 
Ty musical, Vlease send answer and photo in strictest confidence tw 
“OLIVE and Eva.’ * TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” * The Sloperies,” 9v 
s'we Lane, London, E.C, 


4 O GOVERNMENT CLERKS, of good family, with excellent 
~ Prospects, would like to correspond with two attractive young ladies, aged 
7 to 24. Harry is 23, medium height, fair, good-looking, undergraduate, smurt 
conversationalist. Alger, aged 21, medium height, dark, of attractive appear- 
suce, well-educated, musical, aml good disposition. Please send photos in strietest 
contidence to ‘ HARRY” or “ALGER,” “TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
* The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


ss 

*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as svoonas we could desire; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure tu find a place ultimately in his Letter-Boe,and 
he thercfore incites correspondence on all subjecta, 


ZANTE, IONIAN ISLES, GREECE, October Ist, 1889. 

DEAR SLOPER,—Though far away from you and all your happy 
family, | look forward every Sunday to your good old paper and 
face. [ only wich you would give us young fellows a chance to 
compete in your competitions, [am sorry to say | am the only one 
in Zante who takes in your paper regularly, but Lam doing my best 
1o get it spread round about. 1 lend them the paper, and they are 
delighted with it. We have not much amusement here, except 


murders, etc., which take place pretty often, Wishing good health, | 


and love to all, yours faithfully, VERNON IRVING. 


12 Tipy STREET, BRIGHTON, October 16th, 1889. 
DEAR OLD ALLY,—When paying Brighton a visit last week, did 
you lose one of your shoes?) My reason for asking this question 
will be explained by the following incident a was walking 
along the Brighton beach yesterday morning, when my attention 
was attracted by a large crowd that surrounded an object which, 
at first sight, appeared to be a small boat. On closer examination, 
however, the article turned out to be a canvas shoe of gigantic 
proportions, dirty, and very much worn—especially the latter. It 
was a mystery to whom it belonged, no one in Brighton possessing 
understandings large enough to fill such an enormous cavity. As 
no one could solve the mystery as to ownership, it was decided to 
hold a post mortem. On this being done, the mystery was at once 
solved, for, written on one of the layers of brown paper which 
composed the sole, were the following lines :— 
If, when on the booze, 
I should chance to lose 
Either of my shoes, 
Please return the same, 
By early morning train, 
To 99 Shoe Lane, 
ALLY SLOPER, F.O.M. 
Wishing you, and the admirable paper you have so long success- 
tully piloted, every success, believe me to remain, yours very 
truly, . G. HOLLYMAN., 
6 BELMONT STREET, CLYDEBANK, October 18th, 1889, 
DEAR OLD GEYZER,—I duly received your letter on the 17th 
inst. 1 am highly pleased with your Graphologist’s opinion on my 
handwriting. He isa wonderful man. | must say he is correct in 
saying | have a desire for knowledge, and also a love for music, 


as | can play three or four instruments, namely, piano, tlute, | 


melodeon, and harmonium, and some mouth instruments. 
showed the letter to some of my friends, and they were highly 
satisfied with it. I always talk a great deal in your favour. 
Some folks say your loving paper is a blazer, but then [Tsay it 
takes a wise man to act the fool. Dear Old “Unsweetened ” 


and Stump Shifter, | would be greatly pleased if you could favour | 


Glasgow with a visit. T would be delighted to see your presence 
cither inthe football tield or in the Royalty Theatre. Remember, 
old man. vou have some warm admirers in St. Mungo’s town. If 
you pay Glasgow a visit let your blood be upoa veur own head. 
Bewure. Mr. SLOPER, if you don’t comply with these rites, my 
spirit will haunt ven.and when vou are gn your last legs you will 
plead for imerey. bat 1 will answer, oo Hamlet") "Go thee toa 
monkery.” Tam vour admirer, WILLIAM INGLIS, 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 aad the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hare ben 
presented to 


J. SIDNEY LENTON, London Road, Coventry, 


tor the Best jattes Cprinted herenader) on 


“WHAT SHALL WE DRINK?" 


Dear ALLY" What Shall we Drink 27 We//, water ram ques 
tion, It depends on circumstances; generally a matter of taste (in 
the mouth next morning), Some go in for Tome Rule, datter- 
scotch whisky is preferred by others, Od port-ly parties certainly 
ought not to drink stewt, and “twould beer bitterly cruel thing to 
ask wthirs-tea porter to take aosmal/ drink ef any sort. Some 
people are always on the we(/)iae.and sham pain as an excuse to 
setanip. Ud give them something hot, Would giager-beer good 
thing, AbEy!  St/2 (h)oeCkjcusionilly one requires a drop o° 
something short for the stomuch’s ache. If fatigued by over- 
work L would sity. cbexam fea, but then some drink such a great 
quan-tea-tea of tea-tofally regardless of the injury they do them: 
selves, The juice of the /eaweonades in al(e)-laying thirst ; seda 
other juices. ~ Many have their own special decoctions for easing 
the coffee or she may sutter from, Rests, I de-clarct is most 


' diftieult to deseéder question of such im-pert-ance, but expect we 


EN 


shall have such strict: Lams-on the subject as to decide for us. In 
the meantime, if you really want a xiec drink, without the risk of 
being brandy'd asa boozer, go it on gin, Am afraid, though, it's 
not the same blend as your favourite * Unsweetened,” so UI give 
it—Hydre-gin, two pints; oxy-gén, one pint. In conclusion, | do 
not think we can do better than drink the health of the F.O.M., 


GRENADIER GUARDS, 
Horse GUARDS, 
October 5th, 18. 


DEAR S1R,—I have the honour to acknowledge receipt of the 
Art Union Picture, entitled, “An Incident at Tel-el-Kebir.” which 
arrived in good condition yesterday. Thanking you for the sume, 

I remain, yours faithfully, 
C. W. BROWNE (Quartermaster-Sergeant ). 


P.S.—The case shall be returned to you in the course of a weck 
or so. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


RILe was Good(e) and kept slavin’ away, but Slavin was better, 

WHENEVER possible choose a lawyer as 2 partner at whist. Hes 
sure to follow sv/t. . 

WHAT is the difference between King Robert the Bruce and Kine 
Alfred !—One gained the Battle of Bannockburn, and the other lot 
the battle of burnt bannocks. 

WHEN can a broken-down ship be said to be a perfect one /— 
When it enters Plymouth Sound? 

RoGer’s Last Move.—From Brompton to Camden Town. 

A HANDY-CAP.—A begyar’s. 

A SINGER SEWING MACHINE.—A musical tailor. 

ONE of the most effectual ways of taking the poetry out ef a 
good-looking girl is to stuf! her ears with cotton wool,and put her 
a respirator on, 

Reflection of a Gentleman achoxe fenecs were broken down ly 
exrcursionists.—We often hear of a rate for mending the Queen’~ 
highways, but would not one for mending the common peoples 
low ways be equally desirable? 

THE BIGGEST Scorr.—Twenty. of course. 

———_ has burnt his tingers with a travelling opera company. 
They say he has now become a co-opera-hater. 

CAN a tailor's child be said to die uf sheer neglect? 


) harmless, though evi- 
| dently of a nervous 


| 
| 


| 


AN AFFAIR EXTRAORDINARY. 
(IN STRICT CONFIDENCE.) 
So 

1 ama Celebrated Personage, and my name is SM°TH. 
1am an Officer, and, being such, P need not observe that Lama 
Gentleman. An 
observation of 
that nature would 
be supertluous. 
It would, indeed. 

Besides — being 
an Officer, and in 
addition to being 
nu Gentleman, | 
hold a very high 
position —a posi- 
tion, in faet, of 
strength and 
power. To come 
to the point — 
which 18 my 
custom when 
available—I[ am 
in—The Force. 

Don't be 
alarmed. Unless 
you are a guilty 
Criminal, you 
have nothing to 
fear from me. 
There are people, 
1 have been told, 
who say that 
sometimes I Take 
Up the wrong 
people. 

This is another 
observation of a 
superfluous character. How am J, I should like to know, to know 
when the wrong ones are not the right ones? 

Iam now going to make a plain statement of a most Extra- 
ordinary Affair. 

About this time vesterday afternoon—it may have been an hout 

sooner or later, | won't swear to that positively—but about this 
very identical time yesterday afternoon [ was standing on the 
aatform of the railway station at Waterloo. It was the_plat- 
form of that Jine which goes to Kew, Richmond, Barnes, Mort- 
lake, etcetera, Twas in plain clothes, but my Commanding Person 
being, of course, recognized by the Ticket Collector, he had let me 
through the wicket with the crowd of travellers, and on the plat- 
form before and above mentioned. 

Whilst standing on this platform, on the look-out for Somebody 
to Take Up, my attention was directed to an elderly stout gentle- 
man in a blue frock-coat and white waistcoat, wearing a choice 
camelliainhis button- 
hole, and carrying an 
umbrella which was, 


to all appearance, 
fabricated of com- 
mon cotton. This 


gentleman, who, in 
heurly every respect 
but the umbrella, 
seemed to bear the 
auppearince of being 
respectable and 


and highly excitable 
temperament, was be- 
having in such a 
strange and unac- 
countable manner as 
to cause me to watch 
him with my lyns- 
like eye. 

For, walking from 
one end of the train 
to the other, and 
peering into every 
carriage, he was 
muttering audibly to 
himself! 

Following him 
closely, [ detected 
some words of such 
dreadful significance 
as caused me to follow him more closely. These were the dreadful 
words :—" If Tecan only.” he muttered anxiously, * find a compart 
mentalltomyself, Jmegit rake a thenand there quite comfortably” 

At the extreme end he did tind an empty compartment, into 
which he got with a chuckle of awful congratulation. [had qust 
time, as the train started, to jump on to the step. T then looked 
cautiously in at the window ...... ‘Twas just as I thought! 

Gazing first carefully on every side, he put his right hand into 
the breast pocket of his frock coat, from which he extracted a 
small phial, labelled —Potson ! He surveyed this critically ; then. 
uncorking it, he snitfed it with the air of a connoisseur. ... He was 
then about to raise it to his lips when he caught sight of Me. My 
lynx-like eve appeared to disconeert his plans, for. turning almost 
purple in the face, he replaced the fatal bottle in its lair. [ then 
centered the compartment, and nothing further occurred till we got 
to Barnes Station, where we stopped some minutes, 

Here he got out 
quickly, and went 
through the same 
business as at Wa- 
terloo. | following 
him at a discreet 
distance. 

At last he found 
an empty compart- 
meut, into which 
he got. I repeated 
my tactics as be- 
fore, and again dis- 
turbed him in his 
nefarious deed. 
This time he got 
more purple, and 
glared at me inan- 
ery disappoint- 
ment. Nothing 
then further oecur- 
red till we reached 
Richmond, Here 
he gotout. gave up 
his ticket, and 
walked out of the 
station up the hill. 
I following stealth- 
ily on his’ track. 
and conecealin ng 
myself, whenever 

Just as T thought. he looked round, 

in shops, or behind 

corners, When he got to the head of the bridge he paused, looked 

carefully at his watch. and made what was, apparently.a rapid caleu- 

lation, the last few words of which T was just in time to hear. The 

words were theseawtulones : “So, f Dtake it by t3o, 11 de nice] y” 
( Zu be continued neat week. 


Muttering audibly to himocli. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: (Saturday, November 2, 1689, 


Tt 


THE “F.0O.8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. ~ HE REGRETTED HIS HONESTY. 


_—~ 


Now the question is, will Mrs. Brown believe County 
Councilman Brown's story that he was drugged by a das 
tardly music-hall proprietor, or will she find the programme 
of that smoking concert in his coat pocket ? 


No, 103.- Mik. FRED CARLOS, FAS. 


“Tt is with no ineonsidera' Je pleasure that we present to our 
admirers the above life-like portrait of the most celebrated per- 
sonator of the Eminent. Freddy was edt 


lemy for 


a tain 
to whom he at once Lost his youthful heart. With diMfienlty Old Lady (rather deaf), Now,cabman, how much is your fare ? anl remember you caunot impvse upon 
| concealed his passion, and his rage knew po bounds when he found me. 
that the enchantress was evidently not averse to the attentions Virtuous Cabby, One and six, mum. 
of a yentloman with a most marvellous proboscis, who called Ol4 Lady, Three and six,cabman? Then J shall give yon half a crown! 
abont four times a week. An idea strack him. He would per- Virtuous Cabby (shouting). Not three and sir, mum—ONE AND SIX! A-“GIN"” CAUGHT. 
fonate the lover, and implore the ely to fy with hit, and only ult Lady. Ou! one and six? Then I shall give you a shilling! No connection with Agmeourt. Simply the wily British 


i wal al Sunt Lehacreh Lan ret 1 ey ay" [And yet they sau © Honestu’s the best Policy” ! | farmer at his little gawe of * spoofing" the merry huntsman, 
w pate dert ase wHV ele ved? mt, Ws . i tiie ENS a OE ee x 


‘ rise, she opened the conversation by demanding the repayment ta i ee ai a aaa rR an 2 y 
A Parioun aha (aonscthing like £80), which, it appears, § had A Ss Cc I E N T i} F I Cc P U R S U | Hee 


ale 


give him in charge—which she would have lone had not the deor 
opened, and the real SLOPER stood before them! The 
plified matters by fainting, but Carlos and SLOPER bol 
the schoolmistress never heard of ALLY again. But he evinced 
his grati » to Carlos for saving him from the lady’ 

a felon’s by getting him an engagement at 


hin at ony 
Double! he 
Presented to him, November 13th, [4s6." 


A RING AT THE HALL DOOR. 
At least, that’s what it would be called now ; * but bells, you 
see, in those old days they hadn't been invented” 


(1). “Shure it wud be a sin for a scientific gintleman loike mesilf to be afther missin’ a chance av securin’ an interestin’ natural history spicimen loike this! Come here, 
ye pretty crature !"——(2). “ Have Oi seen a smooth hairred, long tailed, bat eared, cross bred, pink nosed, cow hocked, hook toed bull pup pass this way % Yes, sorr. Shure 

Oi seen a baste answerin’ to that discription turrn up the next shtreet but wan toorrds the sausage shop! Oi'd be pl'ased to dhrink yer honour’s Lilth, sorr. Thank ye, sorr. 
-—(3). “Good golly! he's got a tail!’ Why, dash my buttons! it’s Boeco’s !"——(4). “Stop, you thief!" “ Let go, ye divil!" The scientist runs to earth ina pub.—(5). 
| “Och! Whirroo! Murrdher in Oirish! The divil’s got me by the spoine!” “ Now, then, my man, we ain't licensed for darucin’, and we don’t want no jim-jams ‘ere. Outside, 
| please !"-——(6). “ Wot, yer won't go, won't yer? We'll soon sce about that. There! take an’ join yer pals!" 


SS ee ee 


ONE RESULT OF THE TOBACCO DISCUSSION. THE DIFFERENCE OF AN “I.” 
Y ESN Ga Ge 
' Mrs.S. (with conscious pride), Dil you know Trixy bad marriel 
whilst you've been in India, Captain Runagate ? 
Captain Runagate. My dear Mrs. Saddlebags, is that really s0? 
Well, I congratulate—she never was a girl to keep, don’cher'no'! 
{ 
| 
| 
' 
| 
} 
i 
> | ~~ 
} HE POSITIONS REVERSED. ‘ . ” 
| Awful Peele Policeman Q&4, who, after a busy day arre-t- * Do, for goodness’ sake! give that child a cigarette to keep her quiet. If that doesn't | * Look down in the month? T should think so! Just lost my berth. 1. Itv 
| 1 inz dogs without muzzles, indulged in pork( 7) sausages for supper. make her good tempered, nothing else will!” “Al! and my wife's just got one! Senha duct on 
aes : : = : —- --— — -— —--_— -— —————— = x See a figure as 
| Loudon : Printed by DaLéibt BRUrHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., aud Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Loudon, E.C.—Saturday, November 2, 1889, ware his 
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